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But their pride swiftly disappeared.
Handicapped from the start were we,
Because we came straight from the sea,
And we were sent in skiff and yawl
Of meager size, exceeding small.
By the sea's torment we were torn,
Battered and tossed about and worn.
Each of us was on foot and bent
By weight of his accouterment $                                                1,510
And they were in their own country.
But more of war by far knew we.
Our crossbowmen their quarrels shot,
And many did not miss, 1 wot.
Upon the galley men, untrained
In war, their missiles first they rained.
So sore they wounded them and smote
That many leapt from off their boat
Into the water, four by four,
Each tumbling on the one before.                                           1,520
Then were their galleys overthrown
And captured and placed with our own.
Our archers, likewise our crossbowmen,
Sent clouds of shafts upon their foemen.
The Greeks recoiled before the shockj
Then had ye heard our soldiers mock
Them, as they mocked us short time back
Before we started our attack.
On both sides soldiers shot and threw
Their shafts, and still our oarsmen drew                                1,530
On steadily, while thick and fast
Arrows and bolts at them were cast.
All the seashore along the strand
With wild and savage folk was manned.
An undertaking bold ye might
Have seen, and warriors skilled to fight j
When the king saw how sorely put
His company was to set foot